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and twenty-six hours after the death of Monsieur,
Monseigneur the Due de Bourgogne asked the Due
de Montfort if he would play at brelan.

" At brelan!" cried Montfort, in extreme astonish-
ment ; " you cannot mean it! Monsieur is still warm."

" Pardon me," replied the Prince, " I do mean it
though. The King does not wish that we should be
dull here at Marly, and has ordered me to make every-
body play; and, for fear that nobody should dare to
begin, to set, myself, the example;" and with this he
began to play at brelan; and the salon was soon filled
with gaming tables.

Such was the affection of the King: such that of
Madame de Maintenon! She felt the loss of Monsieur
as a deliverance, and could scarcely restrain her joy;
and it was with the greatest difficulty she succeeded in
putting on a mournful countenance. She saw that
the King was already consoled; nothing could there-
fore be more becoming than for her to divert him, and
nothing suited her better than to bring things back into
their usual course, so that there might be no more talk
of Monsieur nor of affliction. For propriety of ap-
pearance she cared nothing. The thing could not fail,
however, to be scandalous; and in whispers was found
so. Monseigneur, though he had appeared to like
Monsieur, who had given him all sorts of balls and
amusements, and shown him every kind of attention
and complaisance, went out wolf hunting the very day
after his death; and, upon his return, finding play go-
ing on in the salons, went without hesitation and played
himself like the rest. Monseigneur le Due de Bour-
gogne and M. le Due de Berry only saw Monsieur on